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who has been in, say, Kamchatka, to me an unknown country,
and regarding which I might hear something new and interest-
ing. In India, too, I had, thank goodness, many friends. And
no one will accuse me of not being loyal to my friends. But
in India I met many other persons also, with whom I had
no sort of affinity, and some of whom I cordially disliked.
Though my father sent me out to India at an early age, I
did not thereby forfeit my British birthright And I have, I
am happy to say, still many relations and friends of my own
house. I do not therefore see why, just because I happen to
have been in India, I should be expected on my return home
to consort with any of those for whom I do not care, or for
whom I have a positive dislike. But, as has been more
than once proved, no one values a good Indian friend
more than I do.

And now I must bring these very rambling "Memories"

to a close.     Everything was going too well with me.     I

should   have  remembered the experience of the past and

the legend of the long ago.    I had found a climate excellent

in summer and winter.   I had made the Chiteau thoroughly

comfortable, and had arranged there all my 5000 books and

possessions.   The railway station was at my door, and I could

get to London in twenty-one hours.   Here was a place where

I could settle down comfortably in my old age, a place to

live in, and, when the time came, to die in.    One autumn

on my return from England, having incautiously drunk some

water from a hill stream when I had got very hot, having

gone out to welcome a battalion of Carabiniers who were to

bivouac in the village,  I was attacked by severe internal

inflammation and nearly died.     After much struggling, and

some relapses, I learn that my heart has become affected

with this, the only severe illness of my long life.    And my

;medical adviser has pronounced it too weak to stand for any

time the altitude of this place, 3500 feet, on which I had

spent so much time and money, and which, with its people,

I had got to love so well

* And now I have to pack up the few things I most care